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men at our heels, away we ran into the wood.
Never was there so much disorder among a parcel of
runaways as when we came to this wood; it was so
exceeding bushy and thick at the bottom there was
no entering it, and a volley of small shot from a re-
giment of Savoy's dragoons, poured in upon us at
our breaking into the wood, made terrible work
among our horses.
For my part I was got into the wood, but was
forced to quit my horse, and by that means with a
great deal of difficulty got a little further in, where
there was a little open place, and being quite spent
with labouring among the bushes, I sat down re-
solving to take my fate there, let it be what it
would, for I was not able to go any further. I had
twenty or thirty more in the same condition came
to me in less than half an hour, and here we waited
very securely the success of the battle, which was
as before.
It was no small relief to those with me to hear
the Savoyards were beaten, for otherwise they had
all been lost; as for rne, I confess, I was glad as it
was, because of the danger, but otherwise I cared
not much which had the better, for I designed no
service among them.
One kindness it did me, that I began to consider
what I had to do here, and as I could give but a
very slender account of myself, for what it was I run
all these risks, so I resolved they should fight it
among themselves, for I would come among them
no more.
The captain with whom, as I noted above, I had
contracted some acquaintance in this regiment, was
killed in this action, and the French had really a
great blow here, though they took care to conceal
it all they could; and I cannot without smiling

